ACT I               PRIVATELIVES
SIBYL (firmly):   Hysterical nonsense.
ELYOT : It isn't hysterical nonsense. Presentiments
are far from being nonsense. Look at the woman
who cancelled her passage on the Titanic. All because
of a presentiment.
SIBYL : I don't see what that has to do with it.
ELYOT : It has everything to do with it. She obeyed
her instincts, that's what she did, and saved her Hfe.
All I ask is to be allowed to obey my instincts.
SIBYL : Do you mean that there's going to be an
earthquake or something ?
ELYOT : Very possibly, very possibly indeed, or
perhaps a violent explosion.
SIBYL :  They don't have earthquakes in France.
ELYOT : On the contrary, only the other day they
felt a distinct shock at Toulon.
SIBYL : Yes, but that's in the South where it's hot.
ELYOT :  Don't quibble, Sibyl.
SIBYL : And as for explosions, there's nothing here
that can explode.
ELYOT :  Oho, isn't there.
SIBYL :  Yes, but Elli------
ELYOT : Darling, be sweet. Bear with me. I
beseech you to bear with me.
SIBYL : I don't understand. It's horrid of you to
do this.
ELYOT : I'm not doing anything. Fm only asking
you, imploring you to come away from this place.
SIBYL :  But I love it here.
ELYOT; There are thousands of other places far
nicer.
SIBYL :  It's a pity we didn't go to one of them.
ELYOT : Now, listen, Sibyl------
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